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i ./ the brave, for hlm.ﬁ The man lr; l!he hﬁ:lmwns dea;i' dorewlng it in,  he exainined  the I o?;“;’,'ip":-- 8pook, bt flesh nnd blood,
‘ o [ _ | too, and the nian Iying slde  Guetin @ o \ [ & STy LAl !
it fntﬁmfelilmpa overboard with dread= | b 4T e throat, tirred over, and et i Danio was astolinded Fale was Weavs
I _Byron, | broatlied i Inst breath. A ‘airange neh, gadzooks, Clivey,' he|lng on Uncanny, web, k
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wis yolling orders ltks a menlac. There wiped tho blood fram his temple. oy | pilt, Carncgle, Lipton nnd Morganl Look | SHfLed ﬂ-putt-- in'a funny foslon, 1 bo-
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‘ghriek of the first shell, fired with dead-
had unnerved them, They had
geer o fgliting, and were not powdar-
proof, IHe rushed In amang thom with a
rope's end and settled the guestlon by
/

v Intent,

! on, Burnand!" he roared.
Don't show 'em your palnt.  Tlre low
rand fast, Here comes  another.
Missed, by thunder! Tale  thal,  you
seallywag, and digest it." ’
{The shells crossed ecach  other.
| Fronchman missed by inches, nnfl-cut
| 'the water a mile away.  They could al-
most hear tho impact of Leckburn'a shat.
t striek bolow the hawselinole and shed
ts fiame with a crash,  Cllve'a seven-
ounder answered ta blgger comrade,
nd Leckburn danced, .
L 9Good bey! You've downed her pgun.
‘Glenm. Burnand, Il you burst us, Btand
by the Maxims. Hammer her again!
ro'll rake her, by Juplter! Run across
‘her bows, Tun across lier howsl'
They were all shouting’ nand howling
' {ogether. Clive's lucky shot had dam-
aged Lho larger vessal., ‘A few rifles epat,
" mnd one man lny. in his last sleep. An-
ottier wae leaping and cursing and surk-
| 'tng at bullet-shattered wrist, The fight-
‘lng madness had selzed them all. Ruby
was snapping oft hls great revalver:
' Mumps, os cool as a veteran, pumped
“fead out of a Winchester repeaier nt the
‘gark bridge of the foej and the Blarver
howled definnce, for he dld not know how
“ tn'relond the twelve-bore shot gun he
~weas armed with,
(AN had happened in a minute, | The
'fos was In difficultles. Sho was golng
stern at high speed, as If she had had

The

ii'her! fill of fighting. Tha Sllver  Btar
“deshed on.

4lat 'em have IUI"

A blaze lenpt out, followed by two

‘others, The polnted blue flames fqulver-
' ed nt the muzzes of the three guns. The
" ribhons huzzed through the hreeches,
‘and tfia clatter and raltle rang lond aver
‘the men. She was raked from stem to
|'s{rn by the hall of lead. As tho Ellver
“'Btar dashed pasi her they counld not see
{ia' goul on her deck. No nnswering shot
wam fired, They were only two hundred
i\ yarda npart.
7 iighe's signalling,! shouted Hurnand,
Teor seafchlight blazed, and the graling
dnnced aeross 1t; o lusty cheer rang from
he  Silver Star's crew, She had 'sur-
endored.
fcase firing,
Train every gun on her.
repchery. Stop her, Burnand,
& bont.
Leckburn'e orders were smartly obey-
led.  The foe flonted motloniess.  Har
“lghts were -burning now, and” & fow
4 figures moved about her decks., Burnond
v palzed the megaphone.
. emita're coming aboard,” he shouted,
“Don't play any tricks, or we'll blow you
Lo’ Hanovo',"
L eBurn. ye, don't he o flend,”" croaked o
“yvgles,  “We're riddled.  Curse ya alll
Jwe'll be under If ye don't hurry up.
i1 i Leckhurn eprang lnto the boal, wRYIng
the men back. Beforo Clive could follow
+ Yig hud pushed offt. The yacht's sedroh-
U light followed him, He climbad to the
#ldeck of the Antoinette. and Monkey
| Bwayme, the dwarf, waddled townrds

him. 3
©He was g hideous stght. There was a
| 'blpodstained bendage round hla head,
"'his face was twisted with rage and poln

and his cruel mouth writhed horribly as
" he cursed and spat out blood. A splinter
! had braken his beak of a nese. Two men
\lay on the deck, one staring up Al the

sky with the empty gaze of death; tho
her was monning. Twenty other wild;
: vage-faced flgures clustered around,
o twell, my pretly pirate,' sald leck-
burn, grimly, “you've done a nlee thing
I for yourself."
“The dogs, thay -snivalling, rabbit-

Cearted cura' yelled .the dwarf. “They
rutinted, eurge ‘em, mutinled. DBurn ¥ye,
. Leckburn, I'd have fought while I'd an
tnch of deck left to stand on, Oh, yo
‘merry rats, ye brave beanties! I'd ke
Setp knifa ye all."

{“IHa tore his hristly halr and hroke into
torrent of horrld blasphemy. Leck-
hurn stood In the ring of light, towering
above them nll, |
-1 you have any weapons, pul them
dawn at my feet."

- They sullenly obeyed.

T can only offer you the cheerful pros-
pect of swinging for plyacy.’" sald his
lordship. “'Fall inta line. You're as nice
8 hangdog-looking crowd as ever collect-
e outselde of a ganl, Don't move, I'm
a falr shot with a revolver. Juplter! but
you are pretty. . Burpand!"

LAy Ay, my lord'" sliouted the first
officer.

#Bend the long beat with an armed
o erew, old chap.
. They Theard the davile rattle, The

boat pushed off with twelve armc§ men.
i 'Leckburn turped hin head for an {nstant

The dwarf leapt llka s panther, nnd o

long arm swept sideways through the

alr, Thera was & steel knuckle-duster

In the clenched claw. Leckturn dropped

l.gmss the bhody of the dead man llke a

0g.

“Pe qulck peys, be auick” erled the

Dulchman's volea,  “Vor your lives pe
“gulck.” A shout of rage came frem the

Sliver Btar. Monkey Bwnyne snatched

up & couple of revelvers and blozed at

the lonz heat, A dozen bullets whizzed
round him. The others rushed to the
port #lde and hurled themselvea Into the
. #ep.  Bomme ross ne omore, others were
dragged into the leunch, which had stolen
up uneeen. The yacht's erew wag lagh-

but load and be rendy.
We wani no
Out’ with

Tursull.
Cr-ack, or-nck: er-ack! rang the Duteh-
man's revolvers. Two ours floated pwoy

gnd  two en fell  hack,  Tha bt
ywerved and struck the sids  of the
i gleamer. Clve fired Wndly at the fat
L figure of Vanderlet, A ehrieking ewim-
imer clutehed hls arm In an dron gelp
" that he could not  shake off. BEparkc

shot from the lsunch's funnel, and the

vessel began 1o rush over the  waler;

ahriil, deflant  Bereami of  Monkey
Bwayne.
FHut she could not escape. 'The vaoht

was gathering speed wnd Aring a phe
Clive shook himsell frie of the |

went.

man's grasp and helped to drag him out
He dropped in a heap,

of the Waler
Peeding from o wound In the neck,

bitterly. ""We can't do mny good,
out for spy wreteh ewlmming”

head in both handy,
Bel

e o A

|

dey got do oln rogued, T hnve o hirtd

when dey done git hanged.
nand, he glve dem hidnley-hi-hi
what on oart’ dey doin'? Dey
bagk, or I'se nol a black niggah!"
YComing back? Il'a imposslbla.'”
By Caesnrl they are, sir,"
den.  "They've sunk her.”
“Aut they'd lower a boal and tiy
spve some of Lhem.”
The ¥ynclit was returning,. her
lghts burning elenriy.

hen

of saving a single fife. What; did
mean? She ran alomgslda.

“Have you sunk them?
baronel -
UNo, worse luck]
mra nearly ran nground.
low to follow, so I had to chuclk It."
“How's Hector?''
UFergus0on. BAVE

had his head between
dlzzy and falnt to be much Inte

for brandy,
and soda water
lordship feit hetter. a
negro's medlcine)

“I'va had some thumpe,

into tha barguin. 11

ing ateps.
f member.
I thought
the meahes,
they  put up.
for It,
boy, and lot us explore,'

1 don't ke him.

What

I'm gelting on.”
The vessel was
tlesks appeared not to h
for montha, Her brasswork

saloon,
pltiable.
matches,
baceo  was SLIEW
In one corner was o hes
bottles And broken glassea,
abominably stuffy.

“They seemed to have
things mors than

The mirrors  wers

1t

roulette table, They
turn of mind, evl
they pubt up 8 betier
nenrly as many guns,
‘nasty one there.

Twoe of the cabins. were In rulns,
masaes of splintered wond harred
way and rendered B pass
YThat's  my geven-pounder,
sald Clve.

4“1 expect #o,
it for a fiver
and had to give in.

We gave them

I'll bat

“Go on, my human eel,
what's behind.”

Mumps writhed his
over the splintered hoards,
through An Impossible narrow
e feet oftor him, and vanished,

hind the barrler.
“Golly! what am
Mumps? crled Ruby.
Ytwahl I onot qu
answered the Lagear sadly.
nim leg. 1 bring himee bl
comes 'long,  Bquealer, comeo long.""
Tha seregms grew. louder.
\'Get that stuft out, Jards,"
“Bustle to," i
They dragged nt the wreckago
eleared o DRABENES.
with Leckburn, Ruby and M.
pind him. It was dark. A Inniarn. v
brought. T
on the floor
ench hand and tugging vallnntly,

It you dongo

Tiolding a human ankls’

sorefms wers plteous,

dyynh!t  sald Mumps,
with a weary smlle,

Massn By
say, It
comin'

sald Mars- i

It he had sunk.
the launch, Burnand was not the man
to stenm .away while there was a chanee

#nouted the

They've got cleat.
It's ton shal-

there's n:f.'i danger."”

his Lnees, too
roated
in anything. Ruby ran below on & Reareh
and | he promptly found It !

fter n glrsh of tie

" he laughed,
nhut that one holda' tho record, Glve me
vour wing, Clivey, and dirset my totler- |
That Dutchman is ton warii
Just when
1 had the gang nelled, he cuts
‘& mirerabla fight
There must be 0 reason
Gulde my  feeblo foolstepa, -my

In. a fAlthy state. Her
ave been wnshed
was black.
fer funnel had shedits paint in fakes.
Below, her conditlon was the same, 1ier
onee gorgeously upholstered, was
smearetl,
aghes,  and fragments of | to-
n over the rich curpet.
p of empty apirlt
wis

1lted - ‘many,
worle,!” sald Leckiqizn.
vegpeelnlly. cards and drink. Look at the
j wera of o sporting
dently. But why didn't
flight?  They hoed

and
the
age lmpossible.

That gentleman ended
They couldn't get ta Lhe
Don't you

and tell us

long, lean body
and, gliding
slit, took
Hud-
denly scream# and moans sounded be-

got,
{le knowee, blackface,"
Only. goten
roe-hy. Wah!
pald Clive,
and

Clive jumped through,
arsden be-

hey saw the Lawcar alitiNg

The
owner of the ankles. wag hidden under
a heap of cnses and lockors, and his

laoking round
1 gotea him by

ny

Mumps, bring iL along.'
| rah! S
Cllva met Leokburi's parp

not golng to hurt you, You'te not worth

lexed (glance,

Ing.  Fancy them| dying of untll. only
one poor wretsh'fs' left,i The very ldew
[# awtul. You wouldn't do that.

el try. andldream something hat-

\ UDretty thlek, lsn't 17" ter,!! gald the ‘baronat, yawning
vyau're right, sonny,'’ answered Clive, | Heotor wis_ not'sleepy, so he went to
U ehut, in vulgar parlance, 1'm beginplng maka his pence And:to worry Leckburn.
o i tumble!t. : Téehhmrn's’ patlence’ gava out, and - ‘he
A0 ata Ned, with & nod, liipans | evioteds thejiowhers ofiithe siiver Btar.
A- | with tound the monoy, eh? | Hoctor sk thal miltlonaire still writing
141 gliers so.t f i Ll (he galley, ‘and ' notlced that he wos
wgwest  youtl,” Inughed ' Leckburn, faslened tol the)wall by the ankles with
“the most delielotis blackguords on earth | (dtout stesl’‘ehaini || Mumps did not
L are’ Bantley, Swayne and—emporor of mean Mm  to wander far. At Intervals

tall—Vadlerlel,
don't know. They got him, and - then
they Iicked him nbout lke n door mat.
Isn't {t delightful? T fancy he has been
fully pald for that litle trick he played
on you,  No doubt they flecced him
properiy.”! |

“Hut how did they persuade such a

: . 3
ot Burnand,| tOnly & N8N | man to o aboard?!

SR oMy gon,' sald hla lordshlp, "you are

Cllva's, neart grew lghter, Teckburl® pgq qoqelgnjneent. There wan a_whisper

going 'Tound ‘that Lanwith and his com-
| panies ‘were not all they might be, e
| mny have boen eoming a bad cropper.
Ho got hlg chance to'dlsappear with all
ho could lay hands on, and toel it. Ha
got more (hinn he bargalned for from
these’ desporadoes. | Wah! ] have spoken,
and now I will smake tho'plpe of peace.’

Ha coolly struck A match on a keg of
explosives. | Beyond them, was an fron
door. | HEven his” massive strength could
not ppen It. It waas bent and dented, and
axes ' nnd crowbars lay oulshde, 2

Another mystery solved, Clive, This
in: where, they leep thelr gun food, viz.,
thelr shells, The stuff must have shift-
ed In some gale, and It has got piled up

s

e | lnea for you, |"™ -
m:{a;w“:a;fegm'.: E:Eilgl\],;‘: x .| nzalnat the door, « They trled hard to
“After we've overhanled our priza. get/at it A good Job for ug they dldn't.
What mad carelessness. Thoy must have

all’ been half-drupk."
Thacaptured vessel was well provi-
sloned, and earried ' enough Epirits  to

she wos somethlng o a whito elephant.

“Wwhat ghnll we do with her?" nsked
Clive, as they pulled to the yacht, having
left Mareden and six men behind, :

“Blaw her up." o

@ couldn't, Ned.  We can't leave those
fellows to ap awful, death. The launch
‘| wouldn't carry food for n week.' ;

“Let ‘em eni the fat Dulehman,' sald
Leckburn grumplly.  'Fo may as well
be édaten as hanged. TWe've got them
snfo enough, They'll come in and sur-
render unless they prefer starvation.
Dan't worry about it. Let's go and see
poor Heeo.!! ;

They found Heetor, pale and bandaged,
and in & horrible temper, squirming in o
blg easy chalr. 1ls wound was  very
painful, though not serlous. 'He aworae
to discharge Burnand for not keeping
up the pursult, he called the doctor &
clumsy-fingered humbug, and teold Leck-
burn, who irled to sooth him; that he
waAs an overgrown ape of the first qual-

M

"

magnzine

feel proud, my hold tresbocler? | Yol |y,

have captured your first ship. Ruby, do | “Gond enough' sald his lordship.

you think you ecan wriggle through?" * | fi8lang us, my boy, slang us. Bite the
‘wah! sald  tha weary ‘voles [ of lhands that fed you, and, lka the viper,

Mumps, ‘ho too muchee fat. T wriggle.” | turn and sting us. Flre away! We like

it, Clive, don't we?"
~*4Tt gaows the bad-iempered little beast
hasn't got mueh the matter with him,"”
sald Clive.  “We'll leave him to reflect.”
SYGetiout! your faces worry me," roared
Heeotor, i
| ‘"We go, gentle child. ~ Farewell! And
after belng more than a father to him!
Thiz 15 his grotitude, Clive."
YNusty Mtlla wreteh!s  Coms
Ned, | Wea Hespise him." 4
“‘Heator solzed n hook  threateningly,
and they left hlm to recover. The yacht
anchorad ready to spring her cable, and
they Jolned’ Hurnand on  the hridge.
Theare were two wounded men  below,
and two who would hear the crack of o
rifle mo more. ‘They eommitted the
podies to the gea, Leckburn - repenting
(the  burin] service, the men  standing
‘rotmd bareheaded and sllent. A gun
pealed a last farewell, and the dork
waters of the nnknown sea cloaed above
them.y tagl
“Wo

rlong,

3

In;

{reble the watch to-niglt, Bar-
nand,” sald Leckburn «in o low  voles,
“auke use _DE the nigger and the Lascar,
They nre both fe sharp'ns noedles, Those
bluckguards are looking at denth, and we
ean't tell what game  they'll play, 1

How they netted him, T

have stocked & dozen publle houses, But

the musleal cryirang through the sltence:

HAI'E well.!

1t was answered from ihn deck of La
Tielne Antoinetts ag the revolving search-

lights swept aver the water, The welrd
“gjull Tee'' loemed wp faintly, and the
glow of the Flame Mountain tinged the
gy with pale erimson to mark the path
1o Perll Island. 1hi

They wore ‘at the very gutes of the
Land 'of Tréasure. | |

. CHAFTER, XIX.

The Blood Water.
The nlght passed In peace.
bitter morning, though eclear.
waa without warmth, and eve
dny It threw long  shadows, .for they
ware lenving 1t" behind them. Glasses
swent the sea.ln vain. In the llght the
ourlous berg wasg far less llke a human
skull. It was a rugged massd of crystnl
some two! hundred and ffty feet high,
The voleano was not Impressive, o mern
Tl rlsing sheer from' the water with a
plume of grey smoke above It
The fres of the captured vessel had
almost gone out. | A mesetlng waS con-
vened to decide what to do with her
Opinlona differed, Leckburn wanted to
deatray her, They ecould nol man both
veasols, and to take her In tow would be
to hamper the Sflver Btar.
“Give Jack' a chance”
"Jack, what would you do?"
Maraden rubbed his hend and looked
extromely wise. | !
el Blr Clive,”" the seaman  an-
awered, . “this’ ‘ere requires brains. It
'ud go to my ‘'eart to watch her sink, for
she's pretty, If she s dirty. We're goln’
arter treusure.  We don't want to stay
‘ers.  Bome folks won't kill o dog that
bites 'em. I says the same—muzzle ‘em,
but.don't kill 'em."
“Apan't you getting mixed, John?''
smiled his lordship.
N, me lord. ‘Tho doga ls afloat. 1f
we takes ‘em, we've got to waste good
tood 'on ‘em, And let 'em wear out lag-
trons tHl we gsts to port. Muzzle ‘om,
1 says, and let 'em go."”
“But how, Jack?"' |
“Why, llke this ‘'ere, Mr. TFeetor,
Chuck thelr guns overboard, ‘take most
of thelr coal and grub, leavia' ‘em about
encugh o' both to take 'em to Cape ‘orn.
Without grub and weapons they won't
ghift any furder south. They daren't,
That's my opinion, and the best as I can
think of." \
WAnd & mighty good one'' sald Hec-
tor. ‘“Vote'ion it. Hands up!!

The  suggestlon was won. Leckburn
opposed 1t but declined to (glve hia
rapsona, All hands were piped, and to
the rattle of the crane, the coal from the
Antolnette's  bunkers twnas transferred
rapldly to the yacht, It was hard work,
and dirty worlk, hut all lent a hand,
"Dar sha are, Massn Sah Clive dar
she ars, shonted Ruby, who had been
trimmlng the coal in a masterly fashlon,
and dolng theo work ‘of thres,
Sah Clive. Look vondah," |
S ¢live mada out -the launch W
glass,  She was safe among tha gshoals
‘wome threa mlles away, apparently
watehing them. Leckburn tried hier with
a shell that fell unpleasantly close, and
gha souttled pway.

‘| “Théy'll jolly soon
der ot that rats'

I wap
Tha sun
n at mld-

sald Cllve.

burn !hulr last cin-
sald Hector, 'How
long will it take us to M1l up, Burnand?"
“Ahout slx hours, slr' I

wPratll make It about ono ejclaclk. I
don't mea the good of tnking more. coal,
¥ wo get the ammunition out of  her
that ought to do. They daren’t | come
after ug then.” (e
Leckbum smiled and sprang {nto. the

wers flung overbpard the mag-

The guna
and every rifle end

azine wna emptied,

do tailes, but he gotlee ;:1m clnws stuclea ol A el e v
ighteo, Inclfape, I hotes, Fan me,' : 8 ght golng,’ Their 4
tg"};{&dn'tnson batter shift the. cnser? [PUght la desperate.’y 8 n!stiol ah:l:‘;r‘-i:::fe;mgﬁ‘rr;ué Tg:l a&n_trllr;t
suggested Clive, “Hopeless, my lord, They're bound na]? “%. durlnt';md hll ﬂ‘;s eradoes
spyulles of eartrldges—too chop muches | O surrender,'’ ni;a. waic;me e gand " pera
heavy,! eald the Lascar, '"Fan me “Parhaps.  Good-night, Burnapd. You wrm on Laokhurn sent for a tin of white
Ruby, 1 whiskeo It out soonce. AWahl ala your bit finely, By the way, where's| tla d a bruah and left o parting meas
he can squeakoe, T'ank you. Ruby, 11y the prisoner?”! ; ) pin : 2 bl 1L 0[1,:,’ létt;'i' f
sweolheari. Dat fine chop betier.! PMumps look charge of him, my lord,'" En-’-:?*q Eﬁ'uns Vanderlet r;'?; and. i the
S erinned, and the mysterlous | leckburn logked Into the galloy. 'The | miner irrensure-sockers " The enptain, of-
person groaned and sobbed. migerable Lanwlth was ecouring sauce- | 4 T ey it !hr."‘?liv‘ear Btgr'be'n' o
“Somo Nid," sald Leckburn,  *Here, | BEAG whilp Mumps and the Slarver tool pgﬂl;:hr'mln?grm vou that jtl they. get
come oul. thelr ease’ Lefore the firs llte gentlomen. | wumin® gun-shot of Lu Reine Antolnatie

|

Ling 6R the long boat, the men wila for
| vepgeance, mwept round the sleamer In

worse than all, Clive writhed a8 he heard
the deep luugh of the Dillchman and the

vGet aboard, Jack' spld the baronet
Ik

Leckburn wos ritting ug, helding his
He sq\ upoen his

5 t'That you, Clive? Jove! wag 1 hit wiih
U erowbar? My bruln box rattlea liko a
tn full of merbled, \Hn\\' 414§t happent!

“He done got full-slzed feot fo' a kg,
Mumpy,

BWLY,

chugklad Ruby,  'Tug
And then, to t

while der band play.”

musieal volee:
“0ih, T comin' blme-by,
Oh, 1 comin' bme-by,

o d Albema eabin « o de shoah,
1f vo' lug me hy da tootsivs T'se not
very long,

“Yo-heave-hol"  sald  Marsden,
Mumps."
AR

draw=e de cork, Wa-ah!"

Arlight of the mon, he chanted In n tioh,

Anid Pee o ber hide In lockera any moah.'!
“Pull

prinned the Lapear, "I soonee

He gayoe o mighty tug that jorked oul

He crouched down ke p huoted beast,

His lopdship chuckled, but did not in-

desered nothing better.
a few days  Thnd. wrought,

he
Clive,

for n nesro gnd a Lascar!

. Poor Ueggar,! he muitered,

Lanwith," \
Lanwith glancéd

ba

or,a hlow, =
yeg—yes, my lord.'

to . you, but 1 eobject 'lo

spolen narratlve,

ing, And don't you two

terfere, The man who had robhed Clive
But what changes
the
poor welgh-housa elerk, n wenlthy baro-
net; Fuller: Lanwlith, «the milllonalre, a
rogeed’ drudge scourlng cooking utensils

“T say,
up with a shlver of
fegr, and winced as I he expected o kick

o[ want to know what has happened
n.  personal
When you have fin-

fellows  be

aftap {liis date they wiil checrfully) sink
her' . All gurvivers will be hanged with
squal cheerfulness, plracy heing a erime
that 1s heat denll with by the use of a
atout rope. We have a speclal rope for
tha Dutchmarn, 2
(Blgned) |
LECKBURN OF LECK

{BURN:
. " i ]

when the spars of
no yacht

L]
Bome hours later,
the Antolnette were vanishing, b

ed the dend sen that luy like n gore an
the breast of the southern ocBAT: ! The
danclng  wayelets, wllvered by i@ paio,
low sun, - were welcomed with' 8 oheer,

the hidden man and gest Mumps rolling’

head over hesls,  Clive staggered. The | Ished those pols usk for A pencll and | It was glorlous to hear them lapping
misernble, dirty, white-faced, unshaven | paper and write down your experlences, again, tosee the spay dance up, to watzh
Wwreteh wae Fuller Lanwlth, milliopaire! | I shall expeet the account In the morn- | the swelling ripples surpe along the plates

and rush away Into the white, foaming
withe, +

Wivs Lanwith, Ned, Fuller Lanwlth,'’ | rough!' he added, “or, hy Jaye, 'l ham-
panted Clive, mev vour hends together till they egack | Teckburn made  hmselt  comfortable

What! ihe _mu_llmmm--—nm man who | ke eggrahells," . with>rugs and read the shaky nand-
stole your boat? Jupiter! so it " swoh! we not hurtes him," sald the writing of Fuller Lanwith, Jt' was &

A more pltluble object could not nave | Luscar, ""We loves him,” mlgerable story.  The milllonaire had
been tmegiped. He only wore a tattered nrat shueh, [o' shuahd! gripned Ruby, | been kept In lgnornnce of Blp Clive Dray:
shirt, ;A palr of ragged trousers, and the | Al vlght, No nopsense, and. don't ton's dolngs. They had terrided him bY
eracked and worn patent-leathers (ot (el up 8l plght.  Tie's In' your charge, threets of Immedinto exposura ARG Tuln,
had hetrayed him, His long nose had | Mumpe.'! He had turned everyihing he pcs!lhl,l’
e ended 1o meet hig ehin. There was | Clive was in hls berth, bul net asleap, | could Into money In readiness foy Immé:
kiaring torror In his ferret eyes, Tle | Hia braln was exeited. He had been In | 8latu flght, '

vanderlet told him at lnst thet Hwayno

crawled, ns o whipped cur erawls, to | brisk fisht at last. He had ofte ons
Leckburn's fest, and then he saw Cllve, | dored ob the ferce, reckless m-:ﬁ-e?-,-wqf;‘ had proved a (raftor and copfessed Al
Vil man he had wronged sa hideously, | played hy raw troops, New he undar- to  the baranet, A warrapt  was  odb
l““.l.l-r el alowd: ;i Btood,  There waa ho Ume to think or| They promlsed 1o land him at . Ban
Spure me, spare me. For Heaven's | be afrald. 1t wae w Kind of madness, a | Paulor The momant ha ser foot on the
suka, Bir Clve, have plity. 1 wll give | wild deslre to gel ot the foe, an |ntexls Antlonette the rufMans had thrown off
you bk the hont; 1 will glve you all my |'eation. He was ot surprised now that the mask, Ho wag thelr dog, (heir BV
money. Oh, | have suffered enough, 1| Leckburn loved war snd was happlest Hig jewels and mrney llad'hg taken
have I.Jallllll”lnrl.llrt'.d enough, Haye pity, | when gunb were clattering In grlm and | from him, and he was compelled o do
have pity! terrible earnest, A voles startled him, the dirty work of thie ehip. The dworl
Leckburn sat down on & lecker and | "Clivey.” carrled n whip at his belt, and ald not
gurveyed the new discovery with Inters “That’ you, Hee?! fell Lo use It. Lanwlth hnd been lasned

eBt.

[ belleve the whole world has' turned

"Yes, old boy,
hump,

I've got rld of

the
It wos muddening to miss all

upd Ekicked and starved, i
(To Ba Continued Next Tuegda¥d

1gaa’ her,’

fEh" Tl

long boat to draw the Antlonstte's teath,

ran Into broken water. They hed progis.

i e e i 5
e Silver Poppy, by Arthur
Stringer, 18 a Birong Novel,
Which Recalls “The Giant's
Robg,” Study in Pay-
chology ‘with a
Purpose.

THE SHADOW OF VICTORY

A Btivring Stery of Garrison' Life l:.v'
Myrtlo Recd—Now Books and *Hoolk
Notos—Booker Washington and
thia Cenbiry Mugazine—da-
rle’ Corelll Issucs a
Pumphlot.

THE SILVER POPPY. By Arthur Htrin-
gur Published by D, Appleton and Sme
pany, of New York, For sale in Rieh-
mond by tha Bell Book and Slatlonery
Company, {

Home Wears ago, Anstey, dn Engllah
novellst, wrote o baok enlled “*The Glant'a
Robe!! 1t wes o remarkably slrong hook,
)and “The Silver roppy” recalls it in an
intangible mhnner, though the peinta of
lkoness and unllikeness aro about evenly
balaneced.

In Mr. Btringer™s book as In Mr. Ans-
tey's, the story hinges malnly on the
theft of a manuseript: The robbery was
committed in “The CHant's Rolia" by n
man and entafled all {ho disastrous resulta
and complicatlons brought anbout by the
eatabllshing In a man's lifo of & slondnrd
to, which he was cntirely unequal men.
tally and morally. ‘“Fho Glant's Toby'!
hung so lossely about  him that hia
ahrunken propotilons were plainly viglble,
aven to tha eyes that loved him best nnd
could forglve him most,

REVIEWS AND C

= e

D CRITICISMS
THE BOOKS OF THE DAY

well  repay, thelk parusall *The Iron
Hand," by Howafd Denii, Is lastied by Lhe
Albey Press but Ja_ajons. (Mo aensational
and Boalalistio lina o' thobght anpd) ex-
presglon; whiah rendere It distastetul lo,
the weckers afier what o' 'best amotii
Iiterary wares, i it
hn Broadwhy Company have put unoh
the hoole. mart YA Bpray of' Weslern
Pine'' a volume of short boerms by Lena
Hogardus | Lardner, who dedidaten tiur
boolk to President Roosevelt |n the follow-
lhg versal i
e our Chiet Rulet, flrm and good,
By wise and slmplo underatood,
1 offar, nelther rare nor flne, . §
This: slmpla #apray of! Waestern pine' ™
"A'handbaok of {raveters' colloqulal 8pan-
feh, just sent oul by Brentano, will prove
Ite instant accoplahility Lo the many Lour-
Ists of the present day, who need Just ihe
halp. It affords in a senslble and practieal
manner, 'The book ls arranged by How-
ard Swan and s convenlent In size and
neat In flnish, i

HOME '"HEROES IN BLACHK BHINS'
BOOKER FORGOT,

It {8 with less deslre to exploit! the
charancier and quellfications of Professor
Hooker T, Washington, of the 'Cuskege
Insttule, thin lo upderatand the purpose
of the ‘magozine thut I call attentlon to
uri - article, in the Century Magnzing for
Seplember, entitied 7' Heroes 11 Biook
HHins," by t_he well-lknown negro educi-
tor, Prot. Washington's  position ‘seemed
pretty. woll assured.  Mr. Cleveland hus
mitroduced hlm, Mr. Roosavelt has lunch-
ed him, Mr, Corndgile has pensioned him,
wid the people of tne North have ondowed
his enterprise with thousands of dollnrs,
1t hed seemed that, in advocating the
ghuss of manual tralning  for  negroos
Washington had taken hold of u guuﬂ'
thing and Knew that he had done wo, ond
parhapa would be clever enough to hold
what he had. It 1s truo that; for some’
tims, thers have been slgns that the aim.
ple worker, In the vineysrd' hos found
the fumes of the wine press o trifle heady
while the plein Hooker wa knew ond

In '“I'he Sllver Poppy,' the motif In
strong to welrdness. The woman pround
whom the plot is woven, ls a young
glrl from Kentucky, who has come Inta
phenomenal notlee, as en nuther |n New
York clty, becauss sho haos fallen helr to
n wondorful story written by a New York
‘fournalist af reputition, o man who spent
the Jast dnys of & Jlfo embittered by
disense In o remote Kentucky village,
where he lodged with anotlier man named
Rice, and his daughter, Fannio Rlce.

T'he daughter is ambitlous nnd dizsatls-
fled with her life. She walcomes the ad-
vent of tho journalist Into her humble’
home because he brings with him &
treath from the outer world aof netlon,
fashlon, and luxury, where she longa to
tako her place. T'ho journallst ls thrown
much with her and, ns his strength
ehbs, tales her more and. more inta his
conitldence, respecting A wonderful book
on which he ls—engaged, o story of n
hunt made near the head watera of the
Amazon, In South Amerlea, for o apacies
ot man-cating vamplré by A German
polentlat, ‘Che story goes on to tell of
how the scleniist and vamplre met al
length face to fate, of the struggle that
followed before the man pravailed and
pountl the vemplre with lts winnowlng
pinlons in his boat. Then comes the ac-
count of the return down stream by the
man and his eapibve, of how the man
starved  himself to keep the wondefful
apecimen he had found allve, of how the
day comes whnen he throws it his last
hit of tond and sinks down exhausted
from weakness In the bottom of the
boat, Then the vemplro breaks tho bonds
thot hold 1i; lts cruel eyes stare, into
those of tho map, ita great wings spread
wide, and when they close agaln they
hold the man's form in & deadly embrace.

Tha boat is overturned In the struggle,
the two, the vampire and the man go
down Into the turbulont flood of the
Amnzon, Years after, thelr hones are
found whers they  wers cast upon the
shore, and even then the vampire's bold
upon the wictim has nover ooged,

The journalist, In"reverting to his hook,
rung a handleapped race with time, but
Pannie Rice becomes hla amanuenels, and
wriles down at his dictation the rough
outllne of the story, o glven above.
Then death Intervenes, and tho Journalist
has to go, leaving his manugeript ns a
enored charge to Fannie Rice. Bhe I8
gonsibla of fts promiss and reallzes
through it her escupe from & distasteful
bendnge. She reviees It, Boos (o New
vork, sells it to a firm of publishers
under the name of '“Iha Sllver Poppy,"
and shortly awakes to find harself fa-
mous.

At this point the history of her career
e taken up by Mr, Btringer In his book,
Benutlful, caressed, feted, she hasg turned
her back on her past. Bhe hoso dlsowned
her futher, left behind in his Ientucky
home, and ropudinted her nnme, haying
been Introduesd in New Tork as Corne-
lla Vaughan. |

Tha distinction with which the publi-
catlan of ''The Sllver Poppy'' had in-
vested her still Hngers, but both publish-
ars and publie ars clamorlng for another
hook from a novellst who has glven prom-
e of such extraordinary power in her
Aret, And now comes. the psychological
element of Mr,
conception. The Kentucky ,girl, one In-
fers In her writing down the story. of the
vampire, has abgorbed something of tha
vampiroe's nature. - Haylng dralned. one
nian'e vilality and mentslity te her own
advantage, she looks nbout her and fas-
{ens upon another, & young Englishmun—
John Hartley—who I8 on Oxtord graduate,
and up to the time he meets the Ken-
tuoky il un upsugcesstul man of let-
ters in Amerlea.

Pho fascinatlon’ exerted over ths Eng-
leliman and the glamar which pravents
him from percelving the real tendency of
his association with Cornelia Vaughan,
the train of neeldents which leads to his
disnllusloning and’ his eaving withdrawal
from {he sphera of n |lterary- yampire
Keep the render’s attentlon enchalned
through the very last paragraph of ''The
Silver Poppy.' Tha book |s vitally inter-
esting and powerful from first to Inst,
undl will hear the clorust repding,

THE BHADOW OF VICTORY, By Myrtle
Reed,  Published by G P, Futnam's
Auns, of New York, For sala In:Rich.
mopd by tha Bell Book ‘and Blaton,
ery Company.

The popular author of "The Bpinatar
Hnok,” “Lavendar and Old Lace' and
"I'he Love Letters of a Buslelan,” has,
In her latest publication, written:a striing
tomance of Fort Pparbprn, With the In-
cidents of ploneer and garrison life and
Indinn (reachery vividly told,

_ Misy Teed puts Into #7he Shadow ol

Victory' all the wonderful skilli ghs pos-
sesses Iy 1he deseriptlon ot mature and
the Indlvidunlization of eharaeter with
excellent results, 1fer novel la eharmingly

written, and s tepder - and hegu.
iyl pomance  fs. adl o Lhe  nora
enthralling  hecause” contrasted - with
o lurid enviroument. ''The Bhadow at

Viotory" will proye another BLyong Argu-
meént In fayor of the surylyal pnd popus
lavity of tha historleal nevel

LI | '

Among recent antertalning publications
fa "The Widaw of the Bouth,!" wrrtfan.
by Teress Donn and brought out by ‘the
H!uurt_ Publishing  Company. The
widow's letters show an inglght jnte mat,
Wilts

Shid

ters poclal and politienl Jife and are
W8 Wl 8 hreazy elaveuRasn that

e

L tor,

Scringer's Pemarkabls ||

respected, evolved Into tha Moses enterin

recipitately into the promised’ land, I‘i
8 concaivﬂ.blu Lthat In the flush of success
Prof, Washington might talk too much.
But 'what can be the motive of the Cen- |
| tury—a Journal devoted to literuature, hig- |
and the flne arte—in printing these |
olght more or less artless blographical |
shotehes of alleged Bouthern darkies un- !

der the high sound ]
dergt EI-:JJ?E."E unding title, *'Haroes In |
No. 1. John Matthews hought himselt

from hls old master and pald a ba 2
dus after Lincoln's pruclalmntian. nct
Does the peérformance of o contract,
valid at the time of meaeking, create a
h!.g'o?e b
No. 2. Sergeant Willlam H. Carney wi
a color-bearer In an assault uponyFn';%
Wagner, His reglment  reached the
bresastworks and he planted the flag, The
regiment was repulsed and Wlilllam lay
down In the shade of the parapet, untll
o second Unlon assnult brought him off,

Wo. 3. "Hufus' a prosperous Alubama
farmer, having $100 left over after paying
all his debts, donntes $10 to tho Tuske-
goo  Institute apd’ $10 to a nelghboring
wwtc BC]’U[?_EQ

o 4. bert Smalls, employed on
br:ar_d tha Confederate dispatch Eon.}t "Plnnl,
ter,’” In Charleston harbor, captured {7)
the vessel singla-handed (7) in the plght
time and turned her over to the Federal
gunboats, with her carga worth between
slxty and sevenly thousand dollare, re-
celving therfor a position' of honor and
trust together with a money reward.

This fable more than the others em-
phasizes the writer's evident view that
the conditlon of slavery wiped oul evary.
obligation of fAdelity 1o the master so that
any service rendered except under con-
giraint, wae one of pure grace.

No, 5 Uncle Zeke, was the butler of
tho Contfedernte’ Genral . who en-
tertained several Unlon generals al din-
ner in Petersburg, shortly fnfter tho war,
Tha  distingulshed guests retired from
the tabls without tipping Uncle Zeke, Tha
lattor returns a dollar given him by his
tormer master, saylng: °'Massa, WHH
powerful glad to ses yau make dat front
before dem Yanks, an' teach dem & les-
som, but, massa, I knows dat la de las’
doliar you's got, an' T can't keep i1
want you to take it an' git Misa Ganis
a new dress, 'cause she oin't hod no new
dress dls year.'

Cun tha Century be imposed on by ths
unimaginable absurdity of this grolesque
relation?

‘0. 0. DMoses Turner, entrusted with
his master's silver, allows himself to be
tortured  hefore he | will' betray "1t to
Federal ralders, 4

linportant, |£ true.

No. 7. Wil Philip’ Lining. elimbs -a
church steeple to put out A fire

This alsn hns o legandary and admitiad-
1y, noctlo flavor.

Wo. 8 ''Rubs” Ta, wrapped In quilts,
sleps In the yard to prolect ‘his younz:
mistress.

1t will be ndmlitted that Prof. Washing-
ten must often find |t necossary to von-
vay maral Instruction to his pupils In an
elementary  form, but are ‘wa Lo belleva
that Wagshington himself finda herolgmn
in Ruch. rudlmentary conceptions of duty?
Surely It Is not necesary to go back to
the Clvil War for such Instances, From
e own acqualntance we might continue
the roll of ""heroes’ ad nausepm, ‘Tako
the following: -

; MARMADUKE MARON.

Tn the town of Fatersburg, Va., there
llves  tp-day an old colored man . called
Marmodulg Mason. | Marmaduke grew
up'in slayery and recelved sich Instruction
that at the end of the war he wag dinlng
room - servant ‘for a comfortoblo  family
In that city. At this time Marmaduke had
heen recsf\'mg thre ﬁaod meals o duy,
wore good clothes an had sesocheted 5o
much with “de’ quallty! ‘that he wig tao
strong to work. When the result of the
war had put an end to all this, Marma-
dukeo found himself [n o quandary, Belpg
'tamiliar with the Boriptures, he aaid to'
himsalg: I canhot dig, to stenl 1 am
afrald,’’ Boon, however, he married
strong  and well-dlspoged  womarn ngmed
iz, nnd. set  up’ housekoplng. - Lillzn
wne a good laundress and tool in wneh-
tng, Byery Monday morning Marmaduke
would eall at hep palron's houses with &
large basket, and recolye 'the  wash,"
Tyery Baturday evening he would deliver
tho result of [llza's weekly angagement,
Tiacelving the stipend, Marinnduite would
yeturn and, hand over tp Tollzn the exnol
‘ehange. This he has continued to do for
thirty-glx yearg—and nothing elge,

S i MOSES MINETRER,

In = 'amull’ town In Bastern Virglila
there atill Jiver n highly respected colarad
man by the name of Moses Minetree, Sev-
ern) vears agp, Jupl prior o hotly
contested  electlnn, the  Democratin poll-
{lelnns undertook io corrupt tha negra
voters by means of the'device pf organ-
leing o fake ‘'Coloreq Democralie Cnm=
pRlgn Cluh,'’ Enough colored men wera
pardoned out of Jall or lberated from
the nlmshousa to form. the sieleton ore
ganlzation, and tha olleged activity of
the elub was duly heralded in the locnl
columns of tho perty organ, One *Club-

y

#on (o stand jn with the “‘powet that be,!’
loaned his naiio du. president of the club,
and utidortpok to méclire the envollmant
‘of (80, maty aolofed voters ai 8o, much
per. the aleator. Unocle Moses wns hlgh,
tp on (the! Jlst,  and | recelved his two
dollars. ‘Wheh ‘the diy of election cams,
however, ||t lwas | moon genorally [ known
that, U?ﬁll‘i_ﬁ ‘had voted the, straight
Hopubllean (tloliat, Balng 'taxed wlih his
|rocent | snEdsemont | with| ths opposite:
perty, Uncle Mosea put on his spaotaales,
ahd, - looking squerely atihid Inqulalter,
:?!d mildlyt “You go on, "Cliabtootl"
ou knowd and I knows'T L
two-dallar bill  yeu - han' '&%?e hlcllgk d?:
a!dyed)ih da woll 'Publican: Do 'Publl-
cana ' done Bok me frop when ole Marea
Lincoln knoek do shackle f'om de ulnek
man. \Wheniyou hun' me dat twa dollar
L eny Lo myse't, '‘Mosae gwina to splle do
Gyptidn, but Mogo. he never gwins back
on“dtn 'Pl:]bilnun party'
Altor, Lhis | MospH: necame

the I"ederal Court bullding, If.i: nli}z‘:r t:ﬁ
daughters ‘at the Normal' chool ftorming
tgnir:sulvﬂu to bo teachers, und his sons
ato proud of thelr {ﬁtpff':g rocord.

Not long ago a rty of -,
men from town (Ir:‘:‘:rle Eut m‘{:u?;,‘" fﬁ'ﬂ
of Dinwiddle county for n weok's sport.
Thoy hed puraued deor with hounds for

n dor or two I[-sadpW  emiewya
n doy or two, dnd  bad modul'{t nusuz
coss with birds ‘and with the miﬁ-pond

perch,  One.evoning, us nlght fell

ware sliting argund Lhelr l?;lmp-ﬁr,u 1;1:1{
Ing bneon, eggs nnd soda biscult, when &
well-bullt, but ragred, colored youth, fol-
lowpid by (wo unpedigreed canlnes, dritled
into the elrele wnd gimed shyly, but
p‘ungrllr. ut tho wall-filled frylng-pan. =
The worde at once sprung to the lips' of
the leading spirit ampng the white aunt-
ard: ‘'Boys, wa'll take this nigger’ and
linve smome fun! Whal do you day ta o
coon hunt? Jim, any coons 'round this
pwamp?'' i A

“Yes suh. Dat ig, suh, der useter was
lu»hlpsn ob ocoons ‘round hers, but me
nnd Tiger dah done cochied mos' all de
coons ‘round de pond.'

"\yoll, don't "you think you and "Tlger
dah' can find a coon for the half' of a
dollor ‘down towards the lower creel?”
rql'l" yos, guhl Sutiinly, suh, Wa kin

,.,
-

In o few moments ths white men had
surrounded that yueung colored man and
wera pushing through the depthe of tho
forest. Boon i teep note from Tiger in-
dicated that he had sirdck’ the Lrall ot
nly (avorite game. A wild stens ensued.
lorehes blaged in every hand, pnd. the
nunters harked on the trelling hounds
with flerce cries, Had he read Unela
Tom's Cabin' or some similar historical
work of his father's time the scens must
nave called up to the young negro’s mind
he fi... -4} persecutions ol his ances-
tors, Hig bloed miust have thrilled wiin
the thought that he was no lunger the
purgied, but the pursuer. In due course
the hounds ywere overtaken lpaping high
upen the boll of a huge gum tree, thelr
flerce eyes and white teeth tieshing bock
the  yellow glare of the torches, while
thelr” dreadful cries miust have prosaged
(o Lhe coon the fate so. many trembling
slaves haod met In that gory swamp. .

At this crucinl point the white men
recolled, The gum was sheer for full
slxty feet without a'limb. Tralned In o
Jess urduous school, none dared to climb
the tren, Wlithout even casling.lots Jim
ways telecled to throw down the coon.
Without hesltation, and with no preface,
save to kick oft his shoes, untrammeled
by stringa or socks, the young colored
man shinned up the monarch of the forest
and In o fow moments threw down the
coon, The dogw did the rest. Helurning
=wliftly to golid earth, this modest haro
did not go much as skip on’one:foot, with.
open and upralsed palms, a8 even n elr-
cus tumbler would hrvo done, but qulet-
ly remarked: '"Coon meat bin' skace, I
know'd T gwine glt dat coon!'

Cnn any one say that thik young negro,
who proved himsolf when the boasted
Anglo-8axon falled, I8 not worthy of the
suffraga?

. - . L3

In the century poking fun at Booker, or
throwlng a elde llght upon his calibra
for the benellt af the hysterical faddists
whoe hate never seen the negro except
In captivity (I, 0. In the model school
or In a waltar'a shell jncket)?

If a seriouy critlelsm were Intended, It
might be polnied out that In glorifying
the ordinary forms of honesty, fldelity
and courage in his black “heroes'" Prof.
IWashington Implicitly suggests the white
man as the beneflefnry thereof, wilhout
conelderation. No teacher that even sug-
zesta  this attitude can solve the race

problem at thao South. .
TR RIVES LAHSITER.

i ANCIS
Patersburg, Va,, Bept.
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Book Notes.

G, P. Pulnam's Bons anno
thelr forthcoming puhllmtioﬂcﬁra?-m?}?g
tall & new novel by Katring Trask, un-
der the title of “Free Not Bound,” apnd
?‘{l‘ﬁ‘é}{ Ttlehard Dallas called “A Master

Mlss Trask's npvel f8 th or
woman's love. The perlod o°r !ﬁ lfro ?ia.'?-
177, renders. the atmospher Reveluilon-
ary by accldent, an the author's purpose
!;rzntm!gstorilunl 13 n[nr sense of the word.

1@ ry [s artlatic a
sc_f.'_j‘l.t':_ls r’l\:}n dranatle, helimepyictaths

“The Muaster Hand" (s the hi
crima and the detection of ehu’tﬁﬁ’;ﬂfnf
A wenlthy young New Yorl bachelor [a
stalibed to death In his npartmonts and
interest centers In. the discovery of his
murderer, The aulhor of the book hans
accupied the position of: dlstrict altorney
In & large city and writes largely from
his experienca of 'the ways of Terlminals,

LI T )

Iiydo  Richardeon Steo 1 -
tember St Nlcholas, urgufﬂbol_\?a E:u?-] ?f’r‘?.
to mike friends with Robart Brownlng In
the followlng words, saying: '"Of course
no =vary young person could appreclain
ar understand properly the grenter part
of Browning's writings, but gtill, he hags
written many things slmple enough to
glve real pleasura even to young peopls,
1t seems that young peopla might enjoy
beginning to rend nnd study the grent.
poems of Brownlng Just ‘as they tnke the
musical compoeltiong of Bach and Beet-
hoven, only attempting the easlest and the
simplest of them."

L Tt

Anna_ Robesnn Brown, the Ainthar ne
“The Milonaire's Bon,! published by
Dang Estes nnd Company, was born and
eduecated 1’ Phlladelphia, Bho belongs
to a ltarnry famlly, and has always heen
f oloea, student, Her husband ls a suc-
ceseful lawyer, with llterary tastes, and
the young eoupla enjoy congeplal com-
radeship In boks, arts and frlends,  “Tha
Millopalra's ‘Son' Is_ n study af soojal
conditions in an Amerigan clty,

R B

One of the muych
appear this foll through the agency of
the same puhllahing house I8 "YWhite
wash," by  Ethe]l Wails Mumford, of
new York,

Miss Mumford, althqugh very young, |4
o greal traveler, having studied for thae
mogt part abroad and having taken las-

heralded books to

foot' Tunla, -an undarkaker And & leader
in many of the politierl and ecclesiastical
questionu- affecting his race, having reu-

s80ns in Art frorrt Benjamin Constant while
in Paris, Bhe s an enthuslastlo’ sportas
womap, i loveraef good horses, a sallor
and e champlon-gwimmer. -

e

All the

P T

Miller. (& Rhoad

reviewed above and ‘as published
on Sale-..-... f
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